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CAROLINA SPARTAN.

SANTA CLAUS.
'Twas the night belore Christmas, when all through
the house . :
Not a creatura was stirring, not even a mouse,

'n':::i I;:.‘nni Equity, o.uﬂnully on hand

. The stookings were hung by the chimucy with care

In the hope that St.. Nichulas soon wou'd be there.

The children were nestled all snug in their beds,

While visions of sugar plums dnnced in their hends,

And mamma in her kerehi. f, and I in my cap,

Had just settled our braine for a long winter’s nap;

When out oo the lawn there rose such a clatter,

I aprang fram the bed to see what was the matter.

Awny to the window [ flew like a flash,

Tore open the shutters, and threw up the sash,

The moon on the breast of (he new tallen snow,

Gave the lustre of midday to objects below,

When what to my fering eyes shoulid appear,

But a mininture sleigh, aod eight tiny rein-deer,

Whith a litile old driver so lively and quick,

I knew in a moment it must be St. Nick.

More rapid than eagles Lis coursers they eame,

And he whistled, and shouted, and culled them by
nane:

* Now, Duslier ! ow, Dancer ! now, Prancer! now
Vien!

On, Comet! on, Copid! on, Dond.r and Blixen!

To the top ol the poreh! to the tap of the wall!

Now duali away! dash away! dosli away alli™

Asdry leaves belire the wild hurricane fly,

When they meet with an o stacle mount to the sk,

So up to the house top the coursers they How,

With the sleigh full ol woys—and St Nicholus 100,

Aund then, in a twinklng, [ liard on the foof,

The prancing and pawing of esch Titthe Tool;

As Ldrew in my head, nnl wis turnmg around,

Down the chimney St. Nicholw came with a
boand,

He was dressad all in fur, from his head to his foot,

And his elothes werw nil tarnished with ashes and

sand 3
A-bandle of toys was flang on his Yack,
And he Inoked like a pedivr just opening his pack;
s cyes —how they twinkled ! lus dimples how

merry;
His checks were like roses, lis nose like a chierry;
1w 3.m|l little anouth wits drawn up like o bow,
And the ‘beard of his chin wis as white ns the
- ﬂu"
The stamp of a pipe he held Bt in lis teeth;
An | theswmoke it vneireled his head Hike wiwith:
He had 'a broad face, nud o litte rod beljy,
Tlmt. lullhmlt when he faughivd, like s bow] Tall wl
ielly. =
He was chabby and plamp, a right jolly old ),
And [ lnaghed when Twaw him in spite of mysclf,
A wink of s eye and a twist of his head,
Soon gave we 1o know | lind-nothing to deeal;
He spekee not a world, but wean stesighit 1o lis wanrk,
And Glled all s sickies 5 then tuemed with o
jerk,
And kwing his figer aside of his nose,
And giving a nd, up the chunney he rose,
He nprang to bis slowh, 10 lis e gave 1 whistle,
And away they all flew like the down of u thisthe;
Bot I heard bi exalaiog, ere Tie dipve aut of sight,
“Meriy Christmas ta all, and 1o sl a good nighe
v —i .

Garvavic Acros iv e Eanru—An
eminent London eutler, Mr. Weiss, having
observed that steel seemed o be much in-
proved when it kad become rusty in the
earth, and provided that the rust was not
factitiously produced by the application of
acids, " made the experiment of burving
some razordblades for nearly three vears,
and the result fully corre<ponded fo his
expectation. The blades became conted
with rust, -which had the appeirance of
having exuded from witliin, but were not
cordesf, and the quality of the steel was de-
cidedly improved. Anulogy led to the
conelusion that the same might hold good
with respect to_iron, under similar circum-
stances. Ho aceordingly purchased fifteen
tons of the iron with which the piles of
London bridge had been shod. Each shoe
consisted of a small inverted pyramid, with
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A PHYSIOLOGICAL PHENOMENON.
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“Munich!" exclaimed old Mr. G—ue, ns
we were talking of my recent travels in
Germany, over the port and walnuts, “ahl
Low many a strange memory does that one
name-call upl It was there that life—that
is, the life of cities—first broke upon me in
all.its brilliant hollowness; and yet what
do I know?l, Is there more réal honesty
beside the plough or in the vineyard?
Well, no mautter—man is man: all the
world over; but it was not at Munich that
I first learnt all the treachery of which man
is cupable. It was there that I passed some
of my happiest hours, and there too that I
died.”

“Died!” I exclaimed, doubtful whetber I
| heard aright. -

“Yes, died,” replied the old gentleman,
in a calm, matter-of fact tone, so that when
I bad opened my eyes to the full exient al-
lowed by the School to-Design to depict the
passion of wonderment, and had asked my-
self two or three times whether he could

ibly mean that he had dyed his whis:
Ez: there, or had really talked bimself into
such an autobiographical state, that 'ba
thought it necessary to bring the narrative
down to his own decease, 1 came to the
conclusion that my old friend was doting.

S sup‘l:om you speak metaphorically!” 1
suggested.

“Not a bit ¢, it. I can understand that
you should be surprised when I say that I
died.  But it is a fact, literal, positive, and
unquilified, at least ; but, not to spoil a
good story, suppose I begin at the begin-
uning."

J)gow is it not pleasant to hear an old
man tulk of his youth? Is it not good for
us who are entering on life, to learn from
one who is leaving it!  With ene foot in
the grave, how ealm is the far view he ean
take of the days of his strength, with all its
sell satisfuction, its worldliness and disap-
pointments.  How complete is his experi-
ence—how valuable the lessor long since
drawn nnd followed, now recalled and
preacheds

So then 1 listened:

It is forty years since I went to Munich.
[ was attache 1o the embassy of that dear
Lond y the most populsr, becauss the
most amiable and liveliest, minister that
Baviia has, perliaps, ever known, I had
been Lurned out iuto this post from Oxford,
al one and-iwenty, and hadnot so much s
seen a single London seusan. My father's
seat, Eton, and the Univarsity, was all |
knew of life, and how httle is that? 1 ean
sy now, without vanity, that I was hand
same and distinguished. Besides this, 1
wai very ardent and  ratlrer romantie, and
[ il not been three months in Munich Le-
fure | was in love, yes, desperstely in love,
with Ida Von Frankenstein, a young coun-
tess with a large- tortune, and jusily the
queen of beauty in the Bavarian eapital.

Ida was not vain, but she was a thirt, and
therefore, by a comuwion rule of the heart,
when she learnt from my silent devotion that
my attachment was no were ndmiration, of
which she hind so mueh, and more than
enough, in the ball rooms of the gy cupi
tal, 8he conceived for me a deep pussionate
uffection.  But ‘1da, being a flirt; never
showed it, By no act, word, or look cuuld
[H\'Er dl:it:u\'er Lll:ll ﬁ’le gﬂ\'ﬂ o me oue
thought more than to the most insignificant
of the numberless young fats whe laughed
apd danced and flirted with her, She was
# queen in every respect, and she was de.
termined that 1 should offer my homage
submissively. Desides this, she was very
clever aud full of a brilliant, satirieal wit,
which sometimes wounded, though I am
cerlain that her heart was too generous and
good to hiurt another's willingly. Like all
monnrchs, she felt herself privileged, and
believed that it was as easy for her to heal
with a mere smile, as to wound with a mere
word, ¥

I say I never guessed that she eared the
least for me; but had I been more than the
simple boy I was, [ might have discovered
it, for by a series of arlifices she contrived

four straps, rising from the four sides of the
base, which embraced and were nailed to
the piles; the total length,

from the point |

to draw me on first into a deeper passion,

-
| & woman

| seeced truly atnched
| nursed me carefully during that terrible |

may be. fascivated by mind, but
is bound by some sympathy which slie can-
fiot explain.

us I went on for some lime. Beside
her Ilived, but when away from her one
moment a strange depression came over me,
and the'idea daily grew upon me that 1
should sink under the excitement of ihis
terrible passion, It was, therefore, that |
dreaded more than death to diselose my
love. T felt that a refusal would kill me at
once, and this dread grew upon me so fear-
Hfully that for hours 1 would lie on my sofa
or my bed listless and unable to move. Of
course 1 went to a doctor, for | would not
confess to myself that there was no other
disease in me than my hidden passion.
The man of drugs shook his heud, saw
through me partly, sand recommendel
change of scene. I never went near him
again.

One evening T met [da at the Ducless
of D ’s. I had grown daily more ex-
cited, and every day I had imagined that
she seemed to understand me more. 1 was
now almost beyoud self-government, and
she was wonderfully kind: Though Stock-
enheim was there, she danced with me
only, and we roamed through the rooms
together, and I talked rapidiy and excited-
ly, now aboat the world in which I mixed,
but which T hated, and now about myself,
and my own awful presentiment of deatl:.

At times she listened seriously, [ almost
thought sadly; but then, when she -had
drawn me on to spenk still more fervently,
she would burst out into a laugh, tell me I
was mad or a dremner, or ask me if I had
made my will and left her an ything.

Onee as we quitted the ball-room, 1 saw
her turn and throw a glance to Stocken-
heim, who was watching her, as a dog
watches his master eating, with a strong
appetite in his great unmeaning eyes.

We strolled from room to room, and 1
did not see that the officer was following
her. At last, in & little boudoir, 1 stopped
her shiort.

“You have laughed at me long enough,”
I said, and my whole soul was in the wards,
“You must listen seriously for one moment,
and then—then, when you have killed me,
you may laugh as you like—I cannot lelp
it. I know it will be my death-blow, but
[ must speak now. I love you—Ilove you
wore than "

“How very amusing! How delightfully
absurd!  Mon-ieur Stockenhieim,” snd here
like an apparition Lheappeared in the door-
way, “do come to my rescue. Hero is Mr.
G muking me an offer. Ha, ha, hal"|

“Enough,” 1 muttered. “Laugh now,
[tis your last chance,”

And with that T fled,

For a week I lay on my bed, more dend
thun living. I nursed my grief, my rage, |
my despuir, and every hour brought me
luwer. One or two hiiends came to seo e,
and one of them—one of those kind, cha-
itable beings who always tuke care to tell
vou the news you least wish to liear—
brought the intelligence one morning that
Ida was engaged to Stockenlicim.

“I will not believe it,” [ eried, hoping |
against hope, and roused from despair by
this new blow, “I'will go and judge for
my=elf” :

My veliemence gave me an unnatural |
strength. 1 dressed rapidly, and in spite |
of the entreaties of my futhful valet, who
to me, and liad

week, | rushed out and arived at the door |
of the Frankensteins hotel. | asked for |
Madame la Countesse first, and when she
was denied, boldly demanded admittance
to see her daughter.  The astonished porter
assured me—and I thought 1 saw a lie in
biis fuce—that not one of the family was at
home.

[ turned away in misery, and by one of
those futalities so common in life, Stocken- .
heim at that moment loung. d listlessly up.
I bowed stiffly to Lim, and crossing the
street, watched him. Ile was admitted,
and there was now no doubt.

That day Ilay in a fenrful state. For
hours I was unconscious. I was afterwards
told the doctor had come and pronounced |

next into jealousy. To do this without re-
pulsing me entirely, to excite my fears with- |

me in danger. I knew it well myself, |
felt so powerless, so down-stricken, that I
coull not hope to survive.

| face.

| were, that awoke e,
| the bluod moie lilli l\

| below them.

which entered the ground to the end of the | out destroving my hopes, she selectod

sirap, being about sixteen inches, and (ke
weight about eight pounds. The pyrami-
dal extremities of the shoes were founi to bo
not much corroded, nor indeed were the
straps; but the latter hiad become extremely
and benutifully sonorous. When manu-
factured the solid points in question wera
convertible into very inferisr steel, also the
bolts; but the straps produced steel of une-
qualled superiority,

—-—

Tae GrEAT ASTRONOMIOAL PROBLEM.—
The imbortant problem of deteruining the |
distance of the sun from the enrth has oc- |
cupied the attention of some of the most |

eminent astronomers for the last three cen- | '*Pidly 1l

! not strong.

young officer, of whom certainly I had little |
cause to be jealous; for, though rather hand. |
some, and very fashionable, he was so in-
tensely vain, and so tiresomely Leavy, that
often she had delighted me with her c'avar
mimicry of his absurdities. And yet | was
Jealous, even Lo hopelessness—but then was

| I not jenlous of the very rose she Leld in !

.
her fair hand? |

It was a terrible winter at Munich, where
every winter is frightfully savere, and I was
I was beginning to suffer from
the intense cold, and Ida's conduct brought |
suffering of another kind, 1 was growing
I lost my buoyant spirits of

turies, This distance is deduced from the | Y0re which the noveliy of this brilliant life

solar rullu, the angle of which is so ex- |
tremely small as to be difficult of accurate |
mensurement. From observations of the
paraliax of Mars, Cassini estimated that of
the sun to be nearly ten seconds—a value |
which for a long time was generally adopt-

« The most aceurate mode of determi-
nation, however, is deemod to be that first
suggested by Gregory, in his Optica Pro
mata, published in 1603, yiz: by observa.
tions of the transits of Venus over the sola-
disc. The same plan was subsequently re
:M:::::dd :I};“dr alley. though nenrly |

ry ela ore an opportunit

offered for it applieation, The l..l.inmlir.n gf.
1761 and 1760 were carefully observed in
different parts of the worl g

has been concluded that the
sun, at its menn distance from the
eigiit seconds wnd 57 100LLs,

donding distance is rather more
l}-’ﬂu millions

times the sarth's equatorial radivs.

e —— R e
_ Ao Athenian, who was Iame in one l'oot,|
the army, was laughed at by the

earth, is |

soldiary on acpount of his lameness, “T am | cloverer sud
! knew that the

hers to fight,” gaid he, “not to yun,”

| way she would show it.”

of the earnival season had brought out and |
elated beyond nature's bounds. My love .
had taken a firm grip of me. I had beu
that ona idea—that one fice ouly haunted
me by day aud night. I never slept. I
was never calm for ten minutes. My morn-
ing walks were all taken in that quarter |
whera [ knew —for love knows so much by |
instinct-~that she would be. My evenings
wera devoted to meeting Ler, whether at
ball, soirea, or common reception. It is

| true that she always kept a place for me by

her side; that while the heavy Stockonheim
wis occupied with elnborating seme stupid
compliment on the other sile, she would
turn to me with some flow of wit, which

and' from .i the officer strove to catch, and when caught,
) gh di jon of f} absarvations it | PMssed ten minutes in aitem

Pirsling of the | #tand.

! pting to under-
\ It is true that I saw and knew all
this, and yet I was jealous—all the more |

The ecorres- | 3 bevauss { ndopled the world’s narrow |
than nine- | "%soning, and said to myself, “This ver
of miles, or about 24,000 | conduct is a proof of her 1ndifference. {f

she cared one atom for me, it is not in this |
And she did not |

She seomed 1o keep me, as it |
waore, for her

show it.

vicker than the rest; but |
eart has no rnles, and that !

| upon the counterpune, cold as ice.

| warm beneath this hand.

| will not,

companion, becnuse [ wul

Towards night, hewever, I recovered « |
little. I became conscious. But I lay with- |

| out a movement, with one liand stretched

The
first thing 1 vecognised was something
It was the Liroad
muzzle of my denr old dog Cresar, who had
walched beside my bed, fenrful to disturb
me, and now, by that wonderful instinet
which God gives the dog that e may be
man’s friend, hind perceived that I was con.
scious, and quietly assured me thus of his
presence and love.

I tried to speuk, and in low, gurgling
sounds I bade my valet be kind to puor
Ciesnr,

“1 am dying, Knrl,” T said.
cannot live over to night,

] kDU\V I
You have bean

| & faithful servant, and o you I leave all

that belongs to me in the way of personal
property. lIn return, you must take eare of
the dog. Never leave him; promise me you
And—and when I am gone—
you must write home and tell them ull.”

" 1 could say no more, for 1 felt death was
stealiog fast upon me.

The man beut over me, and wepl like n
child amid his promises,

Then eame the awful thoughits of deatl.
From what a life of careless worldliness was
I pnxning nto u:lcrl:ily. I had been gny,
indifferent, thoughtless, I hnd lived for
the world, and with it. How many avice
or sin, wlich I had once thought trivial,
now reproaching me with its glaring wick.
edness; aud as eternity seemed to open up-
on me, and the awful judguleul threntened, |
how vain, how wicked did all my life seem.
Even that treasure, that one thought to
which [ bad now long devoted my whole
Leart and soul, was & trifle, a folly, a vani-
ty before God and that awful awsiening. I
was 100 weak to pray—I could only dread
~and gradually my thoughts grew dim-
mer. My memory passed. I felv that life
was going from me. Tt was dreadful. 1

struggled.to keep it. I drew a long breath.
It was in vain. The Lreath eame quick
abd thick: 1 felt it growing weaker and
weaker, My head, my brain seemed to
melt aven, aind then the last breatl rattled
up through my throat, and I vas—dead.

. * * * * * »

You ask me what were my sensalions in
death. Ihad none. If death be what I
sutfered, or ratlier underwent, then the soul
must be asleep or unconscious. 1 know
uot. I am a christian, and not a Sadducee,
and yet that strange experience has a right
to live shaken my faitl,

What I did feel, however, when feeling
returned, I will tell you. At firstit was an
icy coldness, far surpassing any winter chill
that you can imagine; no outer eold, but a
completa nbsence of warmth, within as well
as withoul, even in the breath of my nos-
trils. Still I falt it most in my bands and
feet. My next sensation wns one of utter
powerlassness, an< that too of will as well
s of musele. I lay—I was unconscious of
existence—Dbut there was no thouglhit in my
mind. no movement in my body. My Leart
may have beat, proliably it did so, bLut 1
knew it not. I scarcely even felt ¢he Lreath
pass through my open mouth, and ss mueh
as I did feel was cold and heavy. Isay I
was conscious; but that was all. T might
hiave been dewd. This might have Leen
the grave. I know not. All thought—all
memory—was gone,

Then little by little my feelings grew
sharper. 1 felt the cold more keenly still, |
and it was frightful agony. Then, oo, I
felt a strange pain in my stomach, as if it |
was shirvelled up.

I know not how long T endured this, but
it seeined to rouse my dormant will, and as
that returned, the use of my other senses
returned likewise. My eyes were closed, |
but 1 knew that 1 could see, for [ perceived |
a weight of darks ess above the shut lids. |
Presently, too, I grew aware that there was
something in my right hand; and as my
senses grew keener, and the agony of cold
and wenkness beenme stili more unbarabla,
my will grew stronger. my thoughts re
turned dimly, though my memory was ut-
terly gone, s I determined to make an
effort to move. I had no idea that | was
dead, for I had no memory that [ had ever
been alive; but I was conscious of existence,
and instinet, I suppose, prompted self-pres.
ervalion,

My fint attempt wis to open my eyes,
and in this I at length suceeeded. But Tmas
nothing.  All was dark.  Only when I had
luin fur some tiine, gazing upwards, did 1
know that there was a space of dark air
above, nud that 1 was not shut in close.

My next effort was to feel what was in |
my hand.  Whatever it might be, I kouew
that it was smooth, and someshat warmes I
than the iey flesh that beld it. Then 1
strove Lo raise this arm, but in vain, Again
and again 1 tried, till suddenly, with an un- |
expected jerk, it bounded up, the museles
not being whol'y unider my will, and as it
did so, I felt some hot drops full on my

It was this that saved

me—this, ns it
These drops Lroaght |
Iv throngh my ice.
bound veins nud thawed me into life, Then
I knew at onee that I held a Lbottle in wv |
hand, and in my frighiful gnawing Lun |
ger, instinet guided 1t to my mouth, I
poured half the contents down into my
throat, :nd oli! how fearfully they burned, |
and yet how completely llu.'y restored me.
It was brandy, and my memory returned |
sulliciently fur me to know that'it was so, |
Yet [ guessed nothing from that. My mind
could not do more than perceive. 1
too powerless to draw an inference.

Wis

But now the puin was lessened, my blood
was warnmed, I felt that my heart beat. 1
was conscions that | was alive.  And now,
too, though | was still unable to move, |
could feel that T was in some narrow eas
ing. Ny feet touched something upright

My arms wera laid close to

| my side, and mv finzers and clbows found

something wprizhit and wooden on each
side. [ was frigl tully eramped, aud this
Was a new pain, and a source, Loo, of a viigue
fear. 1 felt my strength returning, and
longed to be frea. Yet 1 could not move.
[ felt as if imprisoned, and this feeling was
almost worse than the rest.

I ruised my arm ngain with an effort, and
swallowed some more brandy, Then my
sight became clearer, and 1 discovered a
dim, grév light, as of the morning twilight,
stealing upon the darkness.

Presently T could move my arms., |
passed them about my body, and felt a
number of bruss buttons, and the smooth
cloth of a coat, and the smootlier satin of a
large embroidered waisteont. This taught
me nothing. I thought 1t quite natural,

but that was all i

eiemeered nothing
atl all,

‘e
b
Then 1 tried to pass my arms over the
wooden ensing that held me, and when 1
had succeeded in doing so, | found some
3 .\\ hieh reminde | me
of mushn, and some thing limp and smooth,
which my returning wemory told me was
Iil'l'f-:n.

I nsked myself what all this mesnt—
whether I was alive o1 dead, dreaming or
awake. In vain [ vied to remember any-
thing about myself: my memory seeined
bound up beyound (hose simple limits
But [ could bear it no longer. | mwde a
great effort, and by the aid of Iy arms,
ransed My s If into a .'-s'.tm!_; Posture,

1.!:llall__( censp wnd f:.:ih_\

Oh! how dreadful was tha scene ! I was
surrounded by dead bodies in eotlins in eve-
ry direction, and corpses, too, not iu

natural state for corpses to be in, but deck
el
floweni—shimn Nowers, made of crapa ol

in fine clothes, und surrounded with

| muslin, and gay ribbons—corpses 1u mur

ringe garmanta,

1 knew not meant. For some
minutes | gnzed in simple unconsciousness
Noxt to me was an old man "
hiair, his checks sunken in on both sides,
his jaw broken down, ns it were, from Lis
face; and ho was in the blue and red uni
form of & general; sxnd a star—mockery!
upon his breast; and around his coffin roses |
and tulips of every gaudy bue. His eyes |

whiat it

with white

{ the figure of a dead man—so white, so full

| the dunned stands aslim chance of esenpe. |
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were closed, but on bis face was a look of )
prin,

Ou the other side of me was a fair girl,
of nineteen perhaps, She was in a ball
dress of white; and oh! how that brought
my memory back. I remembered that I
had ofien seen such a dress. I knew not
where or on whom, but the memnory seem-
ed painful to me.

The girl was lovely. Her face was still
round; her white lips parted in a gentle,
heavenly smiie; her white shoulders still
smooth, but the young bosom that had
once, perhaps, throbbed with love, now
cold, sunken, still. I looked long at the
fuce. Tt was beautiful: it produced pleas.
ure in me. I did not remember it, and yet
as I gazed I thought I had seen it some-
where—in some dream, - Thera were many
other bodies, and I stared st *hem all—at
least all that the dim light allowed me to
see; but sudently 1 shook, shuddered, and
trembled. 1 had at last remembered that
this must be death, and then I knew that
I was really alive, and the thought of be-
ing slive amid the dend was awful.

I made a desperate effort, raised mysell
on my sinking logs, and crawled from my
coffin.  DBefore me was a large glass door,
I remembered it must be a door. I crawl-
ed tu it in agony—fearful a ony—the pain
of longing to escape, and the impossibility
of doing so from weakness. At last I reacli-
ed it, snd by another effort stood up and
looked out, and in the grey twilight—for
such it was—Isaw a vast grave yard.  Ol!
even that sight, all alone as 1 wns, was
cheerful compured with what was belind
me—the dead. 1 sought to upen the door,
Lfelt and fonnd a handle, but it was nseless.
L tried to scream, and my voice fell alimost

without sound back into my lungs.  Yet
even its shight sound werrified me. [ feared

lest it should wake some of those bodies
Lehind me, and this terror lent an unnatu-
ral furce to my weak, wasted limbs,

I shouk ‘the door with all wy might. 1
thrust ny fist through the glass, and then
L uttered a wild piercing shrick.

OL! bow terrible was that solitude.  The
sound echived through the dead-house, and I
pussed over the white, quiet tmnbslones,l
und thiere was no answer. 1 shricked again |
and ngain, and then, utterly weakened, 1
clung almost scuseless to the door,

It seemed an age that I hung there,
shirinking close up to escape the horror be
hind we—aun age of ngony.

At Inst a light glemned close by.

Oh! how it chicered me. 1 ealled for
Lielp, and no longer fenred Iny own voice.
Still there was no answer; but in a moment
or two, a figure advanced stowly and cau- |
tivusly, mui.'hy heaven! [ thouglht it was |

ol dread was the face, It advaneed, step
by step, holding the light before it ligh up
with a trembling hand. T eried, but still |
it answered not, 1 eried—“For God's sake |
let me out.  Are you a man or a corpse I

He answered not, but eame on slowly,
and 1 could sen him tiemble. At last he
came ahnost close up, but stopped and turn-
ed the light full upon my face. For some
minutes, nt least, he stood thus; and not
knowing who or what ho was, whether
dead or alive, I could only cling to the door
and gaze at im madly, |

Presently I lieard a Jinghing as of iron,
next a gratng in the luck of the door, and
then the door was opened, and I fell insen-
sible upon my face,

[10 v coxcrupen.)
odging a Dun.

Some ean scent a dun at any distance,
and dodge him effectively, Itis a knack
acquired by long experience.  If the dun.!
liowever, by lLis experience, becomes expert, |

We benrd a stury the other day of old |

Dr. G——, of Portsimouth, which 1s to the |
point, as regards amateur t!ul.:unn'; for |
there is o wide ditference between the nma-
teur aud the professional,

Dr. G—— was & man of great inlegri- {
ty and worth, and his business Lnbits were |
vn the square, exacling every thing that|
was his own and paying every man bis
due, He lad a note against a gentleman |
of Hampton for some considerable amount, |

: guillotine!

DANTCN'S WIDOW.

A romantic storyis told by Spiridon, the
Paris correspondent of the Boston Atlas.
Three or four months ago, it seems, an hum-
ble funeral—humnble with the humility of
affluence, not the misery of wretcheduess-—
moved from No. 36 Rue de Lille to the
wistocratic church Saint Thomas d'Aquin.
The mourning scutcheons bore the cypher
D. in silver letters on a black ground, and
barelieaded belind the bearse waulked as
mourners Dupin, aine, Baron Dupin, and
Judge Dupin, of the Cour des C 1ples.
There were not many persoss present, but
nearly all those who were there occupied
seats on the Fiench bench or eminent po
sitions at the French bar. The deceased
Indy was the relict of the late Baron Du
pin, Conseiller Maitre of the Cour de Comp
tss, under the first Emperor. For many
years she lived in the Rue de Liile, in those
commodius, old fashioned, aristoerstic apurt-
ments, which can be found nowhere in
Paris now, except in the Faubourg Saint
Germuin and in the immediate vicinity of
the Pulace Royale; her residence was fur
vished in the severe style which character-
ized the old Bench of France, and shie was
believed by all persons, except those of her
iamediate family, to be the descendant of
one of those old familles de Purlement so.
long the illustration of French history.

Few indeed knew that that gray-haired,
venerable matron was the youn girl of
fifteen immortalized in Listory by Ler mar.
riaga with the terrible Montagnard Dan-
tou, twa years before Le perished by the
It was shel She was the per-
son who attracted the tribune from the re-
volutionary arena to a kome at Arcis-sur-
Aube, whore shie awoke his dormant con-
science, enkindled his soul to justice and
clemency, and melted his heart into human-
ity; she was the person who, when her hus-
band was in_the dungeons awaiting the
fatal “li” which bore his name, replied to
Lucile Desmoulins, who begged her to ap- |
peal to Rubespierre to spare lrer husband’s |
life: “No, T will follow Danton to the scxf-
fold, but I will not humiliate his memory
before his enemy; if Lo owed his life to the
pardon of Robespierre, he would pardon
me neither in this world nor in the other.
When we parted he baqueathed his honor
to me; I shall restore it to him intact”
Towards the end of the Consulate she mar-
ned the Baron Dupin, by whom she had
several children, all of whom occupy prom-
inent positions in France. She bore no
children to Danton, (though historians as-
sert to the contrary.) Danton had, how-
ever, two children by his first marriage;
they still live at Arcis'sur-Aube. Danton's
name was never mentioned in Ler house.—
Phila, Nation,

e o —

Faciumes ror Commrrmiise Crise.—
The New York Police Gazette,
the late nrrest of barglars i
says: 1

wThe facilities which the thieves of Now
York bave for commilling crime are almost
beyond belief. Their organization is com- i
plete. It searching Moore's house sfter his |
escape, the police discovered a. number of |
confidential letters which he bad received
from ali parts of the country, These letters |
it would be higlly injudicions to publish, |

as they implicate respectable merchants out | heaven, for

West, and parties in this city, who are sup-
posed to be beyond suspicion. Thesa let- |
ters show the facility afforded thieves in
disposing of their property.
also letters from the owner of a noted |
*fence” in Tenth street, '
“In perusing these letters carefully, it
was also discovered that this gang, with
which Moore was connected, hind mechan.
ies and laborers in theiv employ, who fur
nished them with a fall wod accurate des- |
eription of the houses they were at work |
upon. There were also found & number uf1,
dingram- of stores amd dwellings of an in |
numerabls number of houses in this city; |
how the varous apartments were luid ouny
and, if & store, whaere the safe or silks were |
deposited; if n dwelling Liouse, where the |
mony or silver plate was loested,. Who !
furnished the thieves with these diagramsi |
There is not’ & store or house worth break-
ing into but is as well knewn to the bur

J vceasion to go fotth, or enter the ecit
| night. They were called “the needlo’s :
! { Lord Nugent, an Eaglish traveller of mo-
speaking of | Jepn times, when at
n that city, | 10 go out by

| difficalty, and hardly with a full load,

Thers were | ealvation,

| other bodies,
| to strike ench other at a given force, 1le ve-

Camel and the Needie's B
8i. Matthew, xix. 24. St Mask, :
St. Luke, xviii. 25. “It is ensier for neam-
el ‘o go through the eye of a needle, than
for a rielrwan o enter into tbe kingdoin of
henven,” = :

I can searcely remember the timein my
enrly youth, when this text did not excite

ny euriosity and wonder. In the duys of
the Evangelist, as well as our own, nee
dles were of various sizes. There are the

large needles, such as St. Paul used in ma- -
king tents, und such slso, as we kuow, nre
now employed in making the brond sails of
some greal adwirsl, There are the finest
points of steel, used in ancient and modern
times, in ithe most delicate kinds of needle-
work, fit to deck the person of a Queen st
lier coronation. The camel is a beast of burs
den, much used in eastern countries. It is
about the size of the lnrgest «x, with one or
‘wo bunches on i's back, with long neck
and legs, and with feet adapted 1o the hot
and saudy desert. “Such is the geveral un-

dmmndiug of the two more prominent
terms of the passage of the Holy %ril, now
under eousideration, *

Some have supposed that a sliglitly wa.
ried reading iu the original word, which is
translited “camel,” might be adopted, by.
which the phrase would bemade to mean,
a “cable,” such as is used in anchorin
ships in the rondstead. Tiien the text would
rend, “It is easier for a cable to go through
the eye of a needle,” &e. But the former
is probably the most correct reading, fur
the whole fizuré seems to have beeo a max-
im quite prevalent in the East. Among
the Babylonians,in whose country elephan:s.
wer@ not uncommon, the phrase was, “an
elephant passing througlr a needle's eye.”
But the elephant wasa stranger in. Judea,
while the camel was well known;and there,
fore the latter was used by the Jews, in-
stead of the former, to give force 1o the
maxim.  Obviously the object of this form
of speech was to express a thing absolutely
impossible. ,

ut I have met with anotlier explanation
of this striking figure, whichto say the least
adds to its beauty and foree. All the im-
portaat cities of the East, in ancient times,
were surrounded by high and massivg
walls; and so they are, as the modern trav.
eller informs us, at the present day. At
certain points, these walls were perforated
by large passage-ways, for the exit and en-
trance of the inhabitants. These -
ways in times of peace, were open by day,
but at night they were closed by massive
gates, capable of resisting any common as.
sault.  Nuw, by the side of these large en-
trances, were very much smaller ones, used
by foot passengers, and by these who had

A

oye.

ebron, .was directed
“the neadle’s eye,” that is, by
the small side gate of the city. The camael
can go through the needle's evo, but with
nor
without stooping.

I think this expresses the just idea of the
pasage, “It is easier for a camel to go
tFeough the ueedle’s eya than for a rich
man o enter the gate of heaven. It is
not dmpossible for a rich man to enter
we may believe there are many

| alrendy in the paradise of God who, conse-

crated their wealth to the service of their
Hedeemer, nnd trusted in him always for
But just as the came! must be re-
lieved of part of his load, before lie can pass

| thirough the “needie's eye,” so the rich man
| must divest himsell of large portions of his
| wealth, in the waiks of benevolence, in or-
[ der Lo enter the gates of glory. Our Saviour
| seeme to have reference to the same idea

when he says, “Strait is the gate® And
ns the camel was compelled to stoop-in or-
der to enter by the low and narrow gate of
the city, 0 must the rich man learn Au-
mility, if he woull “sce tle Lord,” “in the

| Tullness of joy"— Christian Witness,

—— . —

Grass axp 118 Pnrxodexa,—The elas-
ticity of Flu“ exceeds that of alinost all
If two gliss balls are made

"8,

2 [ coil, by. virtue of their elasticity, will be
and wherever hie met Lim the Doctor was | glars as the owners themselves, Even the | :

L ready, note in liand, for the payment of un

instulment,

It became at last an agoni
zing dread

with the debtor about meet-
ing the Doctor, p-.n:iruhriy at the time|
when troubled with a disease known in the
financial parlance as “shorts.” But when- |
aver he met him the Doctor’s dun would be |
anticipated by his debtor's movement for
his pocket-book, and frequent payments
were mude without saeing the note nt all.
He knew that the Doctor was honest and

that it would be all right, and several pay-
- ' v
lenis wo, ¢

|

s Liiadly made.

A great dearth of funds made him more |
shy of meeting the Doctor, and as lLe pass-
ed through the town his eyes wandered in
all directions to eatch a ghmpse of lns |
dread, and aveid Lim if possible.  Hae sue
ceeded for awhile, and out generaied the old |
man several times; but fate does not alwnys
fuvor the brave, and the Doctor from adis
tant position saw Lis victim tia his horse (o
i post and enter a store,  1le made all the |
linste hie could, and entered the slore just as
hiis debter dodged belind a rice eask.

“Didn't I ses Mr. —— come in heref”
asked the Dictor,

“lle did eome in here, sir,” said the shop
keeper, “but Le has gone somowhere now.”

The Doctor suid he was not in a hurry,
and could wait us well as not; ho saw his
horse at the door, and thought e would be |
buck before long.  The man remained hid,
and the old Doctor waited » long timo,

AL Inst he Shortly after Mr.

— himsell went Wi Just step-
ping  upor the Doclor
durted] at him from a door way.

“Well, Mr. ——" said Le, “you needn't
dodge me any more. That nole lins been

went! oul.
Lt q
out, and

1 lis wagon when

]\.ml up Lhese siX :.nmlhi. and I hava been |

trylog to see vou that I might pay you
back twenty dollars that you over-paid me.”
it

Sovrtepe Strsxt!.\'ztl.—(}oing to Jail
and living on molasses.

| cow was =old forthwith.

| very locks on the doors are known, yet no
| impression lias been made with wix.

\‘.Ill|
gives information of this charncter] New
York is at the wercy of thieves; no police,
¥
however etfective, can affurd adequate pro.
tection.”
e —

Wuy tue Cows Gave xo Mitg.—t
is very strange,” said the wile of # farmer,
in the environs of Puris, “thnt BridHe, the
best cow on the placs, has given little or
no milk for two days.”™  “Then,” says her
husbund, “we must sell Brindle.” 8o the
A8 soon us the
animal was gone, the Black cow ceased, in
hier turo, to give milk, and was sold also.
Another was bought, and a second and a
third, to rep'ace ihie first two, and these al
so mmmediately becnme sterile, whilst, to the
furmer's great astonishment, both Bridle
and Black, as removed to the faims of their
new owners, re-<commenced giving milk in
as greal quantities as ever, A

neiglibor

| was consulted, who gravely gnve it as his
| opinion that the cow stable was bewitched, !

but fortunntely the farmer was not such a

fool ns to credit a SlOry so preposterous, |

There must be some reasonnble canse, and
be was determined o find it out.  He com-
menced a strict wateh, but had discovered
nothing of any consequence; when, the day

Lefore yesterdny morming, his wife, upon

| visiting the stble to milk the cows ns usu-
| al,

by uceident arrived at & solution of
the mystery, I'wo snakes, who Liad wound
themselves around the eow's logs, were qui
aly sacking the milk! The woman nt-
teinpted to kil the repriles and succeeded
i doing so, bt not until one of them had
Liiten her ankle and left a wound, from
the eflects of whicn she is still suffering.
| The physician allending ber pronounces

the 1o be that of & viper and exceading
[y w ous,

|  Why is

a baulky borse like an organ!

| Bocause his lending fentares are his “sweps.”

[ nearly equal to 1l eir original impetus,
Connected with its brittleness are somey ery
[ singular fuets.  Take a hollow spliere, with
| & hole, and stop the Lole with the finger so
| as to prevent the external und internal aip
| from communicating, and the spliere will
{ flv to pieces Ly the mere lieat of the hand.
Vessels made of pglass that have been sud-
devly cooled possess the curions property
of being able to resist_haid Llows given to
them  from withont, but will be instantly
| shivered by & small particle of flint dropped
[ into their cavities, This property seems to
| depend upon the comparative thickness of
the bottam; the wricker the bottom is the
more certainty of breskage by this experi.
ment, Some of these vessels, it is stated,
| have resisted the stroke of a mallet given

| with sufficient force to drive a uail ioto o

wood; and heavy bodies, such as muskast
balls, pieces of iron, bits of wood, jasper
stone, &e., have been cast into them from a
height of two or threa feat without any ef-
fect, yet a fragment of flint not larger than
a peadropped from threeinches, height hay
| made them fiy.
————— e ——
| Woxnzrrur Growrn ov lowa.—Gow,
| Grimes, of Towa, in his annual message;
| make the State's indebiednass $128,000,
aviilable revenue 2240,000; received du-
ring the year $200,000; paid ont $2490,000.
| The population of the State in 1836
amonnted 1o only 10,5845 up to June, 1854,
it incrensed to 826,014, and in June iast,
numbered 508,625 sonls. At the present
moment it probably reaches 600,000. The
nssessable property in the State in 185]
!wu valoed at $28,464,550; in 1855 at
| 108,805,300, and in 1856 at ']6‘|1N.\

B
“Have you Goldsmith's Gresce!™ asked
| A gentieman, on entering n book store,
| “No,sir; but they have some axcsllent bear's

| oil 1n the nextduor,” replied the new coup):
| tar boy, '




